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Tlhie Frap__@cy ©IF Jalb©__ Stoime.
it haa bedfl tio cu tom of certaln

cminent authors to atarl their storles
v.itii a prophocy made by sotne lm_Jor«
tant chafactors, Afterwardj, towards
tlie 'lol Ol th'o book, they wlll hnve
llili L"'"i>h'<y glorl'ously futfllled,
thereby piaeing tno chosen chnraoter
upon ,1 pi dei ti'i "f im ohtestatito truih-

lc.

i-
t< u aii to you, sven if

. ia<_ tn,- uo ¦. .-..- to lt, .-" 1
am going io wrlti oul .n rny own

Sora forty yeara before Jabex had
been wlth tho beleagured Confederate
forces ln the clty Of P burg. He
held the rank Ql ergeant, and >>i bdd
Imi looki .! after th- mendlng of

hia company.- rlflea, havlng a talent
for that kind of WOl lt.
One evenlng, havlng declded to do

a little Kcoutlng on lilu own l.ook, he
went out to the end ot the Corifederate
lines. H. re he QOtlced « -unulcious

Half -... n t,.- io ...". ork
lly upon

..;.... :.
» ,i l.ucfc would have

ontaci wlth a

,...ii, ;.. nini. hlm to
I pri ; '.« the

the liflc went off,
lesaly Into tho

: sl.arp-
ake no-

truth 9f this
at a

ling hlmself to a sltling jjosture,
slghcd reslgnedly. "All rlght,

Yank."' he called. do lt quick an" get it

But the sharp-hoouT waa dellberate
and game wi iree. Also he was
smltten wlth a udden, comic idea.

"Not yet, Johnny. not yet. Johnny,"
he ai t.Riy. "Twouldn't
be poiite. We Yanka have come down

re to vlait you johnnles an' It's your
t-j be soclabU to tu, Now you
Introduced yourself to me nor

iuid me who :¦.. are, whleh aln't
jirop. ; When you <i. i-o I'll send you

visitln" card. It's in my rifle here,
an' in .-a.se you aln't got tlme to read
il when you git it I'll tell you what it
nays. which in.Conipllments of Henry

Adani-' Bl^hteenth Pennsylvania, u.
S. A."
Then he laugheo uproartously at the

huiiior or hla remarhs,
Jint Jabea waa not to a____.reclatlve,
..You go io i,i.ii," he called, and drdp-plng upon all four.- he begfth to crawl

iov.-ui-.i the breastwbrks.
"Wall .1 minnlt, Johnny/ you're .'or-

gettlh' my card,M jeerea the sharp-
>1 ""i r. »ti,| niruiiii: ''tm-full. at Ihe
small o|- Jobi a'a bai k, ha flred.

I.n itnntly Jabes. crumpled up like o
wi-i rag and laj face <iov,-nv.-ar,i, ai
motlonies* as the scatter_- atonet
about hlm. j.Tho -harpshooter, after ga_Ing at
hlm crliicoliy for a moment, rcloaded.
hls rlflo and prepared for the next'
vlctim.

"An' i calkallafij you've beal me to
placo you Invited mo t.,." He ob-
'i contontedly, as he turned hla

ga_e toward the Confederate HneS
ftgaln.

But ui i: .i -.-.iii'.n he ei red, for
Jabes. .'..- oi ad. Ke had the sharp-
shoote .- ,.i,i, it waa true, bul
lt ha.i ,.i,i.i t hlrn ln the hip far be*
lOW th, spot appolnted for it. Al 10
,Hd .1. i,. / , ankee'i bltter |esl

-.,. atli .- blood-red

the -¦ -. irpshootei crawled
fro .,..,.., po lon a ild saunt-

ofi toward canip, lamentlng tiu-
li of the day's bag.

A !. v momenta afterwards JabPZ
rolled over wlth a gronn to make hls
propln-ey. ijazinp toward the shadowy
blotch of the i»ln<- tn-" he ahook hia
empty rlfte al lt and utterea the fate-
ful worda.

"I'll glt you yet," he panted, "an'
with thln same ole rlfIe, too. fcend rno
your vlsltln' cnrd, would you? Well
I'll send you mine some day aure's tho
Devll'a a tlnker. I don't know when
it'll be, but you'll glt It, nn' with this
empty rlflo. If I have to beat your
braina o_ut ln the Bendln' of lt.'"
Then he fell back on hls face ajid

made hls agonlzed way to the breast¬
works and the Mtrgeon.
When .labez got out of the hospltal

he became a sharpahooter, and put in
mowt of hls sparo tlme looklng for
Henry Adams, but he never found hlm.
AXtei the wai he stlll contlnued hla
unsuccessful neurch. untll through

-.¦. wearinesa ho ilnaiiy. gave lt up
and placed the matter tn the hanil
of fate.

An.i ad he flnally drlfted to Rlch'-
mon.i o] ened a little gun shop, and
hung the ancient rlfle above tho door
to acl '- Inat the flndlng of
hta enemy. Also he told hls story to

one until he beoame a nulsance.
Ifi e told lt from the first

iSlr courtshlp to the last day
er life. Afterwards he told It to
daughter Mlnnie, always with each

minute detail and the contlnually ex-
.d convlction that the prophecy

would be full
Minnle was very small and very

All <iay she worked aa

stcnographer In a lawyer's oflflce, play-
1 Ing havoc wlth the letters of the l__ig-

..Iphabet. At night she played
havoc wlth rhr peace of rnln.l of Bob

per, her aflSanced Ibver.
Hoo_*.r was a caahler wlth an ex-

ccilent posltlon and prospect. When he
got It he and Minnle would be marrled.
ln ihe meantl_rne he called each night
at the rooms above the gun shop to
enjoy the pleasures of anticlpatlon.
But there is ever a fly in the olnt-

n-.i-m. and Hooper had his in the per¬
son of his proapeotlve father-ln-law,
Kach night, and always at the most
unpropltious moment, would the old

eran make bls appearance In .he
little sitting room. And onco there he
would load carefully up to tbe story
of hls prophecy, tclllng it all lf he
recelved ihe .slightest encouragement. I
At flrst, through pollteness. Hooper

had llstened attentively. until the thing

¦gMjg^gjBBgHMBWMBBM-W-WM-Msl ____MB______HI Mfc

Your Health}
Cheerfulness, and Working Ability for the day
depend largely upon the coffee you get at
breakfast. Insist on

The favorite brand
of those who
know the best,.

Sold everywhere.
25 Cents. 1-pound cans.

The Reily-Taylor Co.
New Orleana.

ill This
e

25 Years from To-Day?
Ask yourself this question and satisfy yourself about

the answer before you buy a piano.
The result will be that you will buy a Steinway*
There is so little in a Steinway to deteriorate that musi-

cians prefer a second-hand Steinway to the new work of
other makers.
A Richmond dealer recently advertised a

Steinway that had been in constant use for over
twenty-eight years at a price but a shade lower
than ihe same dealer asfcs for his own line of
new pianos.
The vital parts of the Steinway are practically inde-

structible. A great number ot years of wear cause only
slight repairs.

Steinway pianos have been made for more than fifty
years. Ye t no one knows how long it would take to wear
out a Steinway.

Besides the Steinway, we are sole agents for several
other makes of standard pianos and for the Pianola Piano.

Walter D. Moses & Cot,
403 East Broad Street.

OLDEST MUSIC HOUSE IN VIRGINIA

8n_-___M

Ullman's Son
. 2-STORES-2

1820-22 East Main Street, 506 East Marshall Street

BARGAINS
*/es, every day in tlie week (_. bargain flay at Ullman's,

whether yoti see it Iti print or not.
Lay ln your aupply of gbda thing- to rat. \x< £f> ,. peo

nle who Hiiv,- you money on all your jfrooertea.
Prices Always the Lowest. Goods the Best

Byerythlng clean nml tempting.

Pd _S_".?..*!?.'_'."!.!'..p:. 10c
>..',<><) Bwltiar Chceae, I8c. oe_

Sl pounds for.AOC
p.:;;;r..Ha,:..":'rk:..!"':' 9^c
HJS?2?ftSS-.....12^c
,.f ;;.^r1Nu::'.iic
.r",:!.',^"""r'.8c
Jfcw Cfbp _tgrOrl_.ni. 4QC

..2*«*i.*2? hif? w??: $3.25
,;v;",..:'tr',;-!.,-" $3.00
Larjre :".. triih Pota- oc.

¦... "... pack. .i bu* oOC

IU potmda foi. *3C
Washburn-Crosby 8-jterlattra

i-'iour. $5.50 barrol, or qe.
per bag. OO-
Funset CatBup, large i /*_

botttta .
iuc

New Cltroo, per 1 Q
poyml .

_OC

Chalmer's Gelatlne, 3 2 .r

Wine for Jelly, par f e_
quart .

I3C
New Callfornla Prunes, OC-

pounda for. -IOC
Duffy'a Malt Whlakey, oe.

regular $1 bottle. OOC
Old Vlrginla Koe. ln in

.Nice Sugar Corn.
per can.,,

flood Mixed Hav. per 7cIM pounds. # _"*.

.«ix nice, fat __ac_erel 9 _r

p'tt; 25c

7c

New Early Juo*
thre? cann for.....
Nice New Large Sweet 1 C_

I'otatoes. per peck. *OC
New Quaker Oats, per -t f\_i.ackaga . IwC
Best Amerlcan Granu- Cl/,,!ate(J Sugar, per pound. °/_c
New Mothers Oats, per 1 ft_

packaxa .
IUC

Largo cans Tomatoes. per Q_
can. OC

a cans rocahontaa Sugar oe.
Corn for . *OC
Just recelved Imported Q_

¦S'our Krout, quart. OC
Snowflake Patent Flour, bag,
%?:.?:*":.$4.90

I'orned Callfornla II
per pound .

.ood Lard.
j,er pound .

I'resh Eggs.
per dozen .

Small Cnllfornla Hat
pound.
Cood Rye Whlikey

per gallon .

Pure fv.rn Whlake.
per gallon .

pound . t\JC

':'.';.. 9c
... 10c
. 25c

9c
$2.00
$2.00

N«

l> Pi
bbl

Small Callfornla Ilnnu.
per pound.
New Vlrginla I»i?k-

wheat, « lbs, for.,
Fresh Elgin Butter.

per pound.
Hecker's Prepared Buck-

wheat, paekage.
Whole Sweet Plckles,

per gallon.
Pure Clder Vlnegar,

per gallon.
Seeded Rnlilns,

per pound.
L'llman'a- Prtda Coffee, OC.1.6, pkgs, 2 for. __OC
Best Clty Meal. 25c. QCpeck; or, per buatt.l. 57DC
EKcellent Orade Oreen

Mlxe- Tca. lb.
Baker's Breakfast Cocoa, 1 r\

per can. IUC

.5C
$2.00
35c
10c
25c
28c
10c
40c
20c
10c

:: 40c

onc-pound packages. «C
Pound Clean Curronte 1 r\

for . 10c
Two Cans Table Peaches

for .

New Sour Plckle
gallon .

New Navy Beans.
per quart.
Shredded Cocoanut,

pounds for.
Callfornla Evaporated

Peaches .

" 25c
.";.r. 25c
.... 10c

25c
10c

Tliree-pouna Jars Home- nr\
Made Preserves. ___"C

35cFive-pound Palls Home-
Made Preserves....

Va. Prlde Coffee, one- t A
pound package. 1 *rC

liinger Snaps or Soda
Crackers, per lb... 4^c

Kemittftnees must aocnmpanv all out-of-town onlor*. Wrlt<for price-Hat -Yulta and V-getables always on han.l I'rompi

had finally become unbearably monot-
onous. Nov.- he had declded to break lt
up, even at the cost of a little rude-
neaa,
Accordingly he called one night ln

the early wlnter, mentaUy lylng ln
v.ait for Jabez and hls contlnuous
story. A little later the old veteran
came into the room and paused for a

moment at one of the front wlndows.
Outside the north wind howled mourn-

fully. swinging the ancient rlfle from
slde to side as lt hung above the door
of the gun shop below. By the light
at the corner .labez examlned the fas-
tenlngs of hls slgn with a critlcal
eye.
"Them wlrea ls gettin' mlghty rusty."

said he. "Fust thing you know they'U
break an' pitch the ole rlfle on the
sidewalk, an' bust lt all to piece. Then
where'll l bc when I meet up wlth
that Henry Adams? I kin hear him
now yellln" from his tree. 'Not yet,'
not yet, Johnny,' sez he".
"Oh father please," beg&n MInnle

plalntively.
Hooper turned about in hls chair

and faced the old man resolutoly.
-See here Mr. Stone," he asked, "i3n't

lt about tlme you let up on this Henry
Adams buslness? The chances are he's
been dead for years, and even lt he
isn't you'll never find hlm. Don't you
think you might let us off just this
one time?"

There was a long silence. while the
old veteran gazed at his questtoner
untll that young man squlrmed ln hls
chair wlth apprehenalon. Then Jabea
opened the door and paused wlth lila
hand on the knob.

"I'm goln' now, so don't be worrled,"
sald he very slowly. "I reckon you're
rlght, young man, but I dldn't mean
to bother you. I oughter had more
sense, though, than to thing a oouple
o' lovera like you two'd be lnterested
ln an ole man's storles.

"But you've sald somethln' I can't
forglt an' somethln' that hurts mo, too,
seeln's.lt shows you oin't got no falth
ln ine. Vou say Henry Adams 1b dead
an' I'll never glt him, an'-my prophecy's
all a He. Well you'ije wrong, cau#.
I'm goln' to glt Henry Adams, art' to
nrove it.I aln't goln' to let you marry
my MInnle till I do glt' hlm. You'ro
a risln' young man I know, an' you'll
mako hor a good husband, but you
don't glt her tlll this here prophecy
yo.u'vo Jeered at comes true, Now, lf
you'vo got any falth in me you'll hun..
on to MInnle an' walt, If you aln't yo__
kin find some other gal, an' I'll be
giad to glt rid of you an' sho oughter
bo too."
And wlth tlils ho went out and closod

the door.leavlng- Hooper to bo com-
fortod hy tho tohrful Mlnnlo, who as-
-ured hlm trjat her father would most
certalnly stand by what he had sald.
The next ovenlng Hooper burst into

the gun shop and.sought out MInnle
in a stato of the wildest excttemont.
Ho must seo her father at onco, ha

said, and come to some agreement
wlth hlm about their marriage. Only
that morning had the proprletor, wlth
tho long coveted posltlon, sent for hlm
and mado him an offer tliat oxeeedad
hls wildest dreams, There was one
stlpulatlon, however. The man wlio had
held tho posltlon bofore had boe'n B(n-
gle. Also he had developed a decldod
tuste for chorus glrls, to the great
rletrlmont of tho firm's money supply.
Now It was an ironclad rule that all
who. held thu posltlon in tho fiiture
must be mar-rled men. The proprletor
llked Hooper, and thought that ho wae
just tlie man that he' wftntod, but he
must marry boforo l.e. could quality.
To this end then the place would be
helcl open for the upace ,of ono weok
that Hooper, wlth tlie aasIaUnce of
Cupid, mlght oomblrie hualnesa "wlth
romanoe ta hla overlastlng boneilt.
"And now," sald Hooper ln conolu-

slon, "your father's just got to get ovor
thla foollsh Idea of lils. I know that
I wai. i-uoe. but .1 am wllling to apolo.
£i_e. ,Tl,c ylu u\uji v.iui'l. r .".'use, lo fov-

get the matter when he sees how much
tt will mean to both of us."
But Jubez had no such convenient

memory. He accepted the apology,
and sald that he was sorry that af-
falrs had taken such a turn. How¬
ever. hls prophecy meant more to hlm
than Hooper's ponition, and _t was sure
to be fulfilled. lf the young man was
willlng to walt he could do so. If he
was not he could marry some one else
and take the positton.
And thla was .all the satisfaction

that they could get out of the old

veteran for llx days, while MInnle
v.'-p". and Hooper pleaded In vftln.
on the evenlng or ttia -eventh day

Jabes aat alone In the sltlng room
above the gun shop, One hour before
tln- tffirfui MInnle had departed tot
a walk wlth her tndlgnant lover after
a finni, derfpefate argument, on thn
morrow Hooper musl ehoao between
hla Rwoetheart and hla poaltlon, "Im a
Jabes had been flrm to the laat.

II,. wns iirin now aa io- aa! cuttlng
lengtha of heavy wlre In iii«- llght of
Uo- slttlng-room lamp, aml el hla llnn-
neaa wns touched wlth ¦¦< great com-
imsHion for his daughter and her
liiipr<tuniiH young mnn.

.¦.Mi'hiiy i'm doln' wrong," aaid he
lo hlmself," imt tina ii"i" propheoy'a
nll l gOt lefi O' my young life, nn" 1
cant Ktnnd no one'a mockln' at lt. tt'a
bound to come true, anyhow, wo ir this
her,- young feller really lovo. my
MInnle he'll wall ao' ,<'r, come out nii
rlght after al. An' now i Wonder
what'H kcepin" MInnle so lat,. ihls
evenln*.? It's i>in lilumb dark for half |
an hour."

Rlstrig he Wettl to the wlnddW and
gazed out upon the deaerted, wlnd-
awept street. ln aearch of hla abaent
daughter. BeloW hlm the old rlfle
creaked restles'siy upon It'a rusty sup-
porta, and al the aound Jabez hurrled
gulltlly hnck to his wlre-cuttlng.

"I oughter menrieil them wlres long
ago," sald he dubioualy. "Seemi a;;

though I hiii mo bothered an" worrled
thli' week i aln'i had time to thlnk of
noiiiin'. Bul reckon tln ole rifle 'll
hold out tlll I flx II in the uiornln'."
And then, as li" in Instant denlal of

his stHtemeni. there came a rieavj
craah from outalde.
Jabez aprang to hla iV'-t. "Durnod it

she aln't feii after all," he crled, na he
atarti a for ihe dooi.

Th-- sound of a groan came to him
a'- lo- wa- stumbllng down the stalrs,
and he qulckened hia pace Wlth a ery
of apprehenaion.

"It's done hit some one. too. Now,
pray Ood It aln't hurt etn bad," he mut-
terd unlocking the door of the gun
shop.
Outalde he found tho limp body of a

man. It wns lylng just as It had lallen
when atruck from ubove by the heavy
rlfle, and tiear it lay a small vivlise.
Uropplng upon hls kneos Jabez 11s-

tened fearfully, hls head upon the
man's breast. Then ho stralghtened up
with a great slgh of relief and looked
about for some ono to help hlm. But
tho street waa deserted, the man need.
ed immedlate attention. and Jabez was

forced to attend to tho matter alone.
After he had laborlously dragged

the unconsclous man Into tho gun ahop
and telephoned for a doctor he ex-
umined the vlctlm of this unfortunate
accldent.
The man he found was old.qulte as

old as he was. Also he found that,
like hlmself. he was a veteran. for ho
wore an old blue coat and a battered
felt hat wlth a tarnished Q. A. R. upon
its front.
Gently removing the hat Jabez ex-

umined the wound. Alasl tho heavy
rlflo had smashed in the whole back
of the man's head, and tt was evldent
that he could not live an hour.
After a dlllgent search Jabez un-

earthed a bottle of whiskey and man-

aged to force a little of the rlery llquid
between the man's clonched teeth.
Then the man opened nls eyes wlth

a feeble groan.
"Quick," he whlspered. "Llsten for I

aln't got long to live. Telegraph to
John Adams, New Canaan, Conn. He's
my son. an' he'll look after what's left
of me when I'm gone. What was lt,
robbers?"
Jabez s_ook hls head mournfully.

"No," answered he, '"twas the sign over
my gun shop here.an' ole Confederate
rlfle. lt busted loose from It's wircs
an' fell on you."
The man groaned again ttnd\elosed

hls eyes. \.
"Do tell," he faltered. "After goln'

all through the war without a scratch
you Johnnles get me ln the end.
Thought I'd run down before I died an'
see the old battleflelds once more. Was
on my way to the station, too. An' John
said I hadn't oughter come nuthor.
But don't you forglt to wlre hlm.
John Adams, New Canaan-New Can.."
Hls voice tralled off Into a sigh of

utter wearlness.
Jabez was trembllng with suppressed

excitement.
"An' what's your name?" he faltered.
"Henry, Henry . Adams," Wlltspered

tho man wlth an effort.

I Am a Good
Ad-Writer-Are You?

»

I base my claim'for your patronage on the
following facts:

1 st. I get % results through the ads that I
write for myself.

2d. I produce results for a score or more
business houses for which I write.

3d. I write your advertisement with the
same interest, care and thought that I use in
writing this.my own advertisement.

4th. I am a graduate or one of the best ad-
vertising schools in America, and know how to
lay out, write, display and illustrate an adver¬
tisement in a logical manner.

5th. My entire time is devoted to advertise¬
ment writing, and I keep up with the best
thought in the work.

6th. I hold your advertising plans in strict
confidence.

Phone me.4041 .and let's talk.

&7>Ms&i&$LS

Advertisement Writer,
Over Business Office, Thi Times-Dispatch.
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Marks a new epoch in ready-nuulc fpotweai.,It is' a bench mad--, hand lasted shoe, shoV-
ing ill quality, in faultles.s fir, in even Iim ,

* the worlc ofthe expitrt shoethake.. Vqti find
in the

_
Stead fast tne exact features thii

pay fvvice as much for iu made-to-orde
In its comfort, its individual st;
unusually high grade of leather:-., it is to-c!;iy
absolutcly unsurpassed hy auy footvear at
any price.
Our stock for winter includes the iiobbitst

line- of footwear ever shcrtvn
in this city. All the newest
leathers, tiie newest " toes "

.built according to the latest
dictates of "'shoedom."
We are exclusive agents for

the Steadfast Shoe in this city.
A Soatharn Shoe for Southern Gentlemen

NUc', by SMITH-BRISCOE SHOE
Lynchburg, Va.

$5.00 __>
F. W. DABNEY & CO.,
-TclQitve Aitpnts ln Rlchmond.

301 E___t Broad Street.

Cut Flowers,
Floral Designs,
Bridal Bouquets,&c.

Largest
Greenhouses in the South.

ammon
109 East Broad Street,

RICHMOND, - - VIRGINIA.

MINIATURE PAINTER
JOHN CtlPPEl.l, TEI.KER,
3ir» Enmt .'rnuklln Street.

RICHMOND, VA.

"'An' your regiment?" porslsted _abe_
hoarsely.
Tho man opened hls eyes and sat up,

while thu flame of lils life burned
brlghlly before it was queuehed for-
ever.
"The old Elghteenth Pennsylvania.

God bless her," he shouted. Union
l'orever, boys, an' give tho Johnniea
hell."

His head diopped forward, while
hls eyes grew dlm.

"An' glve the Johnnies hell.the.
Johnnles.hell," he uiutlered dfowsily
aa he fell back llmply into .labea's
waltlng arms.
There was a sudden sound of foot-

st.ps outslde and Hooper entered the
room. Behind hlm came ..iinnie walk-
Ing very slowly. Her chefcks were
flushed. her head was benr, and ln
her eyes there wa.s a strange look.
a look of pleadlng and of shamo. Hat.
way across the room she ratsed her
head and caught slght of tho still tig-
ure ln her father's arms.
"Why father what has happened?"

she crled.
Very tenderly tho old veteran lald

back the dead bOdy ot Henry Adam*
and rose to hls feet. His face was sad
and hls hands tremblfld, but thero waa
also about him an alr of triumph.¦
the triumph oi" one wlio lias gaiiieu-
sometlilng for whleh he has waited
muny years.

"It's tho prophecy come true," said
he, slowly. "This here pore feller _.

Henry Adams, an' tho ole. rifle fell a
hlm an' kille dhlm jest as 1 prophe-
sled it would all them years ago. I'm
soiry now It's happened, but it couldn't
be helped. T'waa bound to be so.
"An" now, young man," ho contlnued,

turnlng to Hooper, "you soe I _Uu_
no llar after all, an' what's this man's
death is your liapplness. _o bo thank-
ru! for tho luck that's glve you youi
job an' your gal, 'when il dldn't hav
but a fow hours to do it tn."
And he looked at the young man

>;toriily,.po!iulng- to LUe dead hody bpoii
thi- floor.

Hiit Hooper shook his head aud turn¬
ed away with a sudden shlver of four.
"Thankful nolhlng." answered he ia- *

dlgnantly. "It's you who oaght to h.-.
thankful for the- fulflllmont of yoiiV
oursed prophecy, it* you are hatil-.
hearted enough to he so, That poot
follow dldn't do in.- any good by dylng.
thank God, foi- Mlnulo and I wel
marrled an hour ago."

Pay Your
State Taxes

for 1908
Real Eatate. Peraonal »n$ Firiuci.,

State Taxes for the y .'-.'.'." 1908 aro no

due and. payabl.j on or bef.ji r

November. after whleh d;»te li\. i' ¦"'

per com. will bo added (¦.> all uripa
blUs. * J- "B. PACK,

Traauurer Rlchn.-iid Clty.

WHITBh- _..».' ;f a_P8|j|ii_.!


